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S CE N E, Sherwood Foreſt. 
Enter ſeveral Couaritas as loſt. 


Firft Courtier. 


I'S horrid dark! and this Wood, I believe, has 
neither End nor Side. 
Fourth Courtier. You mean to get out at, for we have 


found one in, you ſee. * 


Second Courtier. I wiſh r had Inge 
nearer home to hunt; in my Mind, the pretty, tame 


Deer in London make much better Sport than the wild 
ones in Sherwood Foreſt. 
A 2 : Third 
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Third Courtier. I can't tell which way his Majeſty 
went, nor whether any body is with him or not; but let 


us keep et Pray. | 
Fourth: Courtier. Ay, ay, like true - Courtiers, take 
cate of ourſelves whatever bec of \ Maſter. 


Second Courtier. Well, its a terrible Thing to be loſt 
in the Dark. 

Fourth Courtier. It is. And yet it's ſo common a Caſe, 
that one would not think it ſhould be at all fo. Why we 
are all of us loſt in the Dark every Day of our Lives. 
Knaves keep us in the Dark by their Cunning, and Fools 


by their Ignorance. Divines loſe us in dark Myſteries ; - 


Lawyers in dark Caſes, and Stateſmen in dark Intrigues : 

Nay, the Light of Reaſon, which we ſo much boaſt of, 
what is it but a Dark-lanthorn, which juſt ſerves to pre- 
vent us from running our Noſe againſt a Poſt, perhaps ; 
but is no more able to lead us out of the dark Miſts of 
Error and Ignorance, in which we are loft, than an Ig- 
nus fatuus would be to conduct us out of this Wood. 


Firſt Courtier. But, my Lord, this is no time for 


preaching, methinks. And, for all your Morals, Day-light 
would be much preferable to this Darkneſs, I believe. 


Third Courtier. Indeed wou'd it. But come, let us go 


on, we ſhall find ſome Houſe or other by and by. 
Fourth Courtier. Come along. (Exeunt. 


Enter the Kine alone. 
No, no, this cen be no publick Road that's certain: I 
am loft, quĩte loft indeed. Of what Advantage is it ngw to 
be a King ? Night ſhews me no Reſpect: I cannot ſee bet- 
ter, nor walk fo well as another Man. What is a King? 
Is he not wiſer than another Man? Not without his 
Counſellors I plainly find. Is he not more powerful ? 
| oft have been told fo, indeed; but what now can my 
Power command? Is he not greater and more magnifi- 


cent? When ſeated on his Throne, and ſurrounded with 


Nobles and Flatterers, perhaps he may think fo ; but 
when loſt in a Wood, alas! what is he but a common 
Man? His Wiſdom knows not which. is North and which 
is South ; his Power a Beggar's Dog would bark at ; and 

his Greatneſs the Beggar would not bow to. And yet boy 
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oft are we puffed up with theſe falſe Attributes? Well, 
in loſing the Monarch, I have found the Man. 

B24 [The Report of a Gun is heard. 
XX es pt were it beſt to 


Enter the MitLes. 
Miller. I believe I hear tue Rogue? Who's there? 
King. No Rogue, I aſſure you. 
Miller. Little better, Friend, I believe. Who fird ' 
that Gun? | 
King. Not I, indeed. 
Miller. You lie, I believe. | 
King. Lie! lie! how it ſeems to me to be talk- 
ed to in this Stile. ¶ ide] Upon my Word I don't. 
Miller: Come, come, Sirrah, confeſs; you have ſhot 
one of the King's Deer, have not you ? 


King. No, indeed ; I owe the more I 
devil © Gun go off indeed, and — — 

might have been near. 

Miller. m not bound to believe this, Friend. Pray 
who are you ? what's your Name ? 

King. Name! 

Miller. Name! yes, Name. Why you have a Name, 
have not you ? Where do you come from ? W hat is your 
Buſineſs here ? h 

King. Theſe are Queſtions I have not been us'd to, 


"I 


| honeft Man. 


Miller. May be fo ; but they are Queſtions no honeſt 
Man would be afraid to anſwer, I think: So if you can 
give no better Account of yourſelf, I thall make bold to 
take you along with me, if you pleaſe. | 

King. With you! what Authority have you to — 

Miller. The King's Authority, if I muſt give you an 
Account, Sir. I am John Cockle the Miller of Mansfield, 
one of his Majeſty's Keepers in this Foreſt of Sherzwood'; 
and I will let no ſuſpected Fellow paſs this Way that 
cannot give a better Account of himſelf than you have 
done, I promiſe you. 


A 3 King, 


6  KING3adl te 4 
J . . I muſt fubmit to my own Authority. [Afde.] 


"Yell, Sir, I am to hear the King has fo 
— cer; and ſince 1 1 
do 


= will give you a better Account of myſelf, if you 

mee the Favour to hear it. 

Miller. It's more than you deſerve, I believe ; but let's 
hear what you can fay for yourſelf. 

King. I have the Honour to belong to the King as 
well as you, nd, package, ps, ſhould be as unwilling to ſee 
any Wrong done I came down with him to hunt 
in this Foreſt, and the Chace us to-day a 
wa —4 — I am benighted in is Wood, pf , 


Miller. . does not fad weld; if you have been 
a hunting, pray where is Jour Horſe ? 
King. | have tired my Horſe fo that he lay down under 
me, and I was obliged to leave him. 
Miller. If I thought I might believe this now. 
Ming. I am not uſed to lie, honeſt Man. 
Miller. What! do you live at Court, and not lie! 
that's a likely Story indeed. | 
King. Be that as it will, I ſpeak Truth now, I aſſure | | 
you; and to convince you of it, if you will attend me to 
Nottingham, if I am near it, or | nad me a Night's Lodg- 
ing in your own Houle, here is to pay you for 
your Trouble, and if that is not — I will ſatisfy 
you in the Morning to your utmoſt Deſire. 
Miller. Ay, now I am convinc'd you are a Courtier ; 
here is a little Bribe for to-day, and a large Promiie for q 
' to-morrow, toth in a Ereath : here, take it again, and we 
take this along with it — John Cocllle is no Courtier, A. 
he can do what he ought — without a Bribe. | 
King. Thou art a very extraordinary Man I muſt own, 


and I ſhould be glad methinks, 10 be farther acquainted 
with thee. 


Miller. Thee! and thou! prithee don't thee and thou 
me; I believe 1 am as good a Man as yourſelf at leaſt. 

Kine. Sir, I beg your Pardon. 

Miller. Nay, 1 am not angry, Friend ; only I don't 
love to be too familiar with any body, before I know 
whether they deſerve it or nor: bis 


King. 
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Miller. V you pleaſe. Lou me 
tw Miles 


thither 


King. And cannot you go with me To-aight ? 
\ Miller I would not go with you To-night if you were 
e King. 
Ling Then 1 muſt go with you, I think. 
| [Exeunt. 


Scene changes to the Town of Mansfield. 


Dick alone. | 
Well, dear Mansfield, I am glad to ſee thy Face again. 
But my Heart methinks, for Fear this ſhould 


be only a Trick of theirs to get me into their Power. 
Yet the Letter ſeems to be wrote with an Air of Sin- 
cerity, I confeſs ; and the Girl was never usd to lie 
till the kept a Lord Company. Let me fee, I'll read it 


Dear Richard, | 
I am at laſt (tho much too late for me) conwinc'd of 
the Injury done to us bath by that baſe Man,who made me 
think you falſe ; he contriv'd theſe Letters which I 
you, to make me think you juſt upon the Paint of bein 
married to another, a Thought I could not — 1 
Patience; ſo, aiming at Revenge on you, conſented to 
my own Undoing. But, for your own Sake, I beg you to 
return hither, for I have ſome Hopes of being to do 
you TFuſtice, which is the only. Comfort of your moſt diſ- . 
treſs'd, but ever affectionate, | a 
| PEGGY. 


"Ther: 


xt — 


Scene changes to a Room. 


PeGcy and Prot. 


Phabe. Pray, Madam, make yourſelf eaſy. 
Peggy. Ah! Phabe, the that has loſt her Virtue, has 
with it loſt her Eaſe, and all her Happineſs. Believing, 
—_——— to think him falſe. 4 
Be patient, Madam, I hope you ſh 
be reveng'd on that deceitful Lord. PD: * 
Peggy. 1 hope I thall, for that were juſt Revenge. 
But will TX 7 make me happy? Will it excuſe my 
Falſchood ? Will it reſtore me to the Heart of my much 
injurd Love? Ah! no. That blooming Innocence he 
us'd to praife, and call the greateſt Beauty of our Sex, is 
= have no Charm left that might renew the Flame 


fuch Pains to quench. 
[Knocking at the Door. 


See who's there. O Heavens, 'tis he ! Alas ! that ever 
I ſhou'd be aſham'd to ſee the Man I love! 


Enter RicuanD, who ſands looking on her at a Diſ- 


tance, ſbe weeping. 
Dick. Well, Peggy (but I ſuppoſe you're Madam now 


in that fine Dreſs) you ſee you have brought me back; 


wit to triumph in your Falſhood ? or am I to receive the 
lighted Leavings of your fine Lord. | 
Peggy. O Richard! after the Injury I bave done you, 


I cannot look on you without Confuſion : But do not 


tor 


think fo hardly of me ; I ſtay'd not to be * him, 


* 
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for the Moment I diſcover'd his vile Plot on you, I fled 
his Sight, nor could he ever prevail to ſee me fince, 

Dick. Ah, Peggy ! you were too ha'ly in believing, 
and much I fear, the Vengeance aim d at me, had other 
Charms to recommend it to you: ſuch Bravery as that 
[pointing to her Cloaths] I had not to beſtow ; but if a 
tender honeſt Heart could pleaſe, you had it all; and if 
I wiſh'd for more, twas for your: Sake. | 
_ "Peggy. © Richard! when you conſider: the wicked 

— 4 to make me think you baſe and 

_deceittul, I hope you will, at _— my: Folly, and, 
in ſome Meafure, excuſe my F ; that you will for- 
give me, I dare not hope. | 

Dick. To be forc'd to fly from my Friends and Coun- 
try, for a Crime I was. innocent of, was an Injury that 
4 rr A ial hone 13 
— i 0 it WY | very and ĩ 
— be really as you ſay, to clear 22 ta ex- 
poſe the Baſeneſs of him that betray d and ruin d you, I 
will join with you with all my Heart. But how do you 


gy to do this ? 3 _ 
egy. The King is now in this a =_ ” 
our yo I. hin: Now, Ichink, 

if we could take ſome Opportunity of throwing ourſelves 
at his Majeſty's Feet, and complaning of the 


Bader of 
one of his Courtiers, it might, perhaps have ſome Effect 


upon him. 


Dil. If we were ſuffer'd to make him ſenſible of it, 
perhaps it might; but the Complaints of ſuch little Folks 
as we ſeldom reach the Ears of Majeſty. — * 


Peggy. We can but try. | 

Dick. Well, if you will go with me to my Father's, 
and ſtay there till fuch an mate happens, I ſhall 
* you in Earneſt, and will join with you in your 
Peg. I vill do any Thing to convince you of my Sin- 
a to make Satisfaction for the fnjuries which 
have been done you. . 

Dick. Will you go now ? 

Peggy. Ill be with you in lefs than an Hour. 
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Scene changes to the Mill. 


Masczxv and * Knitting. 


Kate. O dear, 1 would got ſee a Spirit for all the 
World; dur I love dearly to hear Stories of them Well, 
and whar then? 


—_— And fo at laſt, in a diſmal, hollow Tone 


[4 Knocking at the Door frights them both ; they 
| ſeream out, and throw down their Knitting. 
Margery and Kate. Lord bleſs us! what's that ? 
Kate. O dear Mother, tis ſome Jud upon us, 
Pm afraid. They fay,. talk of the * he'll 


Margery. eee Ca 
Kate. I durſt not go, Mother; do you go. 
Margery. Come, let's both go. 

Kate. Now don't ſpeak as if you was afraid. 
Margery. No, I won't if 1 can help it. Who's 


Dick without.] What! wont you let me in? 
Kate. O Gemini ! 'tis like our Dick, I think: He's 
_—_— dead, and 'tis his Spirit. 

. Heav'n forbid! I think in my Heart 'tis he 
himſelf Open the Door, Kate. | 
Kate. Nay, do you. 

Margery. Come, we'll both open it. 


[They open the Door. 
Enter Dicx. 


Dick. Dear Mother, how do ye do ? I thought you 
r 
Dear Child, I'm overjoy d to fee thee ; but 
[SISA I did not know what to do. 
Kate. Dear Brother, I am glad to ſee you; how have 


you done this long while? 
Dick: 


joy d to ſee my Boy. © has been at London, and I have 


has. AM. a 
"4 
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well Kate. But where's my Father? | 
n go off juſt now, and he's 
one woe who Yi 

Dick. What, they love Veniſon at Mansfield. as well as 
ever, I ſuppoſe ? : 

Kate. Ay, and they will have it too. 

Miller without.] Hoa! Madge ! Kate / bring a Light 
here. 5 
Margery. Yonder he i 
Kate. Ras he cach's the Rogue, I wonder ? 


Enter the KinG ele 


Mar, Who have you got 
Mil i have brought ter «Stage Madge thou 
uk greys Supper, and a Lodging if thou can'ſt. 
"You have got abauer Kneage? of your own, 


1 you: Dic#'s come. 


Miller. Dick ! Where is he ? Why Dick ! How * 


my Lad ? 
Dick. Very well, I thank you Father. - 
Kin A little more, and you had puſh'd me down. 


Miller. Faith, Sir, ou muſt excuſe me ; J was over- 


F” fre haz ek id Vows 


King. Well, I mall once in my Life have the Happi- 
neſs of being treated as a common Man; and of ſeeing 
human Nature without Diſguiſe. 

Miller. What has brought thee home ſo u ? 

' Dick. You will know that preſently. <IFS 
Miller. Of that by-and-by then. We have got the 
King down in the Foreſt a Hunting this Seaſon, and this | 
honeſt Gentleman, who came down with his | 
from Landon, has been with them To-day, it ſeems, and 
has loſt his Way. Come, Madge, ſee okay thou can't 
S4 Kill a Couple of the beſt Fowls ; and 

vod, Kate, and draw-a Pitcher of Ale. We are fa- 
mous, Sir, at Mansfield, for ood Ale, and for honeſt 
Fellows tha Id how to it. 


King. Good Wang 


8 than one would wiſh to fe. 


* 
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= how came your Son to leave 

hy that's a Story which” Diet, perhaps, - 


Miller. 
wort'likerothave told. 
King. Then I don't defre to hear it 


Enter Kare with en earthen Pitehtr a 4 


Miller. re your Mother.---Sir, 
Kin Thank ze. . *. 

ree- 

L eee * 


. Richard, my Service to you. 

Dick. Thankyou, Sir. 

Miller. Well, Dick, and how doit thou like Londen ? 

Come, tell us what thou haſt ſeen. | 
Dick. Seen! I have ſeen the Land of Promiſe. 
— The Land of — What do ſt thou 

mean 
Dick. The Court, Father. 
Miller. Thou wilt never leav 


e — ©. 
Dil. To 6 ſerious then, I Bek, the rwe. 


ment of my H opes and ExpeQations ; and that's more 


_ "Miller. What! would the g. Man, thou waſt re- 
commended to, do no at all for thee at aſt? 4 
"Dick. Why, yes ; be would promiſe me to the laſt. 
Miller Zoons ! do the Couttiers think their Depen- 
| dents can eat Promiſes ? * 
. Diel. No, no; they never trouble their Heads to 
think; whether we eat at all or not. I have now dangled 
after” his Lordſhip ſeveral Years, tantaliz'd with Hopes 
and Exbdaribas this Year promiſed « one Place, the next 
_ another, and the. third in fure 'and certain Hopes of — 
- a Difppointment. One falls, and it was 8 
fore; another, and I am juft Half an Hour too late; 2 
third, and it _ the Mouth of a Creditor ; a fou 
and it pays the Hire of a Flatterer ; «ith, and it 
a Yo; and, the as Jam * But having 


wang, 
" » * 5 
” * _— 
„ 
7 _ 
4 ot = 
- oy 
wy 3 
1 3 
» 


— 


— —_ —_— — — 


— 
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to fetch, or carry, or leap over a Stick 
the Word of Command. You muſt be Maſter of the 


King. You don't confider I am a Courtier, methinks. 
Dick. Not I, indeed; tis no Concern of pine what 
vou are. If in general, m y Character of the Court is 
true, tis not my Faule if *is difagreeable — 
ip. There are particular Exceptions I own, and 1 
hepe you may be one. 

King. Nay, I don't want to be flatter'd, ſo let that 
paſs. Here's better Scceſs to you the next Time you 
come to London. 


* I thank ye; but I don't deſign to ſee it again in 

Miller. No, no, Dick ; inſtead of depending upon 
Lords Promiſes, depend upon the Labour of thine own 
Hands ; = —_ 
then then wit ane be Ghppaioad But come, I want a 
1 of London haſt told us nothing thou 


Dick. I 'tis a fine Place! I have ſeen large Houſes 
with ſmall Hoſpitality ; great Men do little Actions; and 
fine Ladies do nothing at all. I have ſeen the honeſt 
Lawyers of Weſtmin/ter-Hall, and the virtuous Inhabi- 
tants of 'Change-alley ; the politic Madmen of Coffee- 
houſes, and the wite 8 of Bedlam. I have feen 
merry T and fad Comedies; Devotion at an 
Opera, Mirth at a Sermon ; I have ſeen fine Cloaths 
at St. James's, and long Bills at 4 — 1 _ 

B cen 


; _ 
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ſeen Grandeur, and rich Poverty; Honoung, 
and low Flattery ; er Pride, and ug Mere. In ſhort, 
I have ſeen a Fool with a Title, a Knave with a Penſion, 
and an honeſt Man with a thread-bare Coat. Pray how 
do you like London ? 


Miller. * 


give of it ? 
Dick. Yes. 
King. Why 2 * are a Sacirift, I find. 
Dick. N ruth, Sir; if chat happens to 


dee Wel! * ndo Country 

Mi ' if this is Lo n, ve me m 

| Cottage ; which, tho it is not a oy "ma a irngay x 

Houſe, is my own Houſe, and I can ſhew a Receipt for 

the buliding ont. But come, Sir, our Supper, I believe 

Bay for. us, by this Time ; and to fuch as I have, 
re welcome as a 


King. I thank you. [Exeunt. 


CZE > LICL IVVENEN TRL VL 
Scene changes to the M vod. 


Enter ſeveral Keeres. 


Firſt Keeper. The Report of a Gun was ſomewhere 
this Way, Pm fure. 
Second Keeper. Ves; but I can never believe that any 
hay would come a Deer-ſtealing ſo dark a Night as 
Third Keeper. Where did the Deer harbour To-day ? 
Fourth Keeper. There was a Herd la upon Hamilton- 
Pill, another juſt by Robin Hood's „and a third 
here in Mansfield W ood. 

Firft Keeper. Ay; thoſe they have been _— | 

Second Keeper. But we ſhall never be able to 


To-night, tis fo dark. 
Third Keeper. No, no ; let's go back again. 
Firſt Keeper. Zoons ! you' re afraid of a broken Head, 
I ſuppoſe, if we thou'd find em; * 
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back again. Hark! ſtand cloſe. I hear 'em coming this 
Way. 


Enter the CoukrIERS. 


Firſt Courtier. Did not you hear ſomebody juſt now ? 
Faith, L begin to be afraid we ſhall meet with ſome Mi- 
fortune, Lo- night. 

Second Courtier. Why if any body ſhould take what 
we have got, we have made a hne Buſineſs of it. 

Third Courtier. Let them take it if they will ; I am 
ſo tir d I ſhall make but ſmall Reſiſtance. 

[The Keepers ruſh upon them. 
Second Keeper. Ay, Rogues, Raſcals, and Villains ; 
you have got it, have you ? 

Second Courtier. Indeed we have got but very little, _ 
but what we have you're welcome to, if you will but uſe 
us civilly. | 

Firſt Keeper. O, yes! very civilly z you deſerve to be 
us'd civilly, to be fure. - 

Fourth Courtier. Why, what have we done — 


may not be civilly us'd ? 


Firſt Keeper. Come, come, don't trifle, Crone: 

Firſt Courtier. I have but three Halt-crowns about 
me. 

Second Courtier. Here's Three and Six-pence for you, 
Gentlemen. 
Third Courtier. Here's my Watch ; I have no Money 
at all. 

Fourth Courtier. Indeed I have nothing in my Pocket 
but a Snuft-box. 

Fourth Keeper. What ! the Dogs want to bribe us, do 


they ? No, Raſcals ; 3 you ſhall go before the Juſtice To- 
morrow, depend on't. 


Fourth Courtier. Before the juſtice! What, for being 
robb'd ? 


Firſt Keeper. For being robb'd | ! What do you mean? 
Who has robb'd you? 


Fourth Courtier. Why, did not you juſt now demand 
our Money, Geatlemen ? 


B 2 Second Keeper. 
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Second Keeper. O, the Raſcals ! they will ſwear a 
Robbery againſt us, I warrant. 

Fourth Courtier. A Robbery! Ay to be ſure. 

Firft Keeper. No, no; we did not demand your Mo- 
ney, we demand the Deer you have kill'd. 

Feurth Courtier. The Devil take the Deer, I fay ; he 
— fix Hours, and got away from us at 

Firft Keeper. Zoons ! ye Dogs, do ye think to banter 
us? I tell ye you have this Night ſhot one of the King's 
Deer; did not we hear the Gun go off? Did not we 
| _ yo ſay, you was afraid it ſhould be taken from 
you 

Second Courtier. We were 'afraid our Money ſhould 
be taken from us. 

Firft Keeper. Come, come, no more ſhuffling : I tell 
ye, you're all Rogues, and we'll have you , 
may depend ont. Come, let us take em to old Cockle's, 
we're not far off, we'll keep 'em there all Night, and 


To-morrow Morning we'll away with em the 
Juſtice. | 
Fourth Courtier. A very pretty Adventure ! 
[Exeunt. 


EQS T Wa Cpt HI WAP IL Wy 
Scene changes 10 the Mill. 


Kix, Mrriints, Makeznv, and Dicx, at Supper. 

Miller. Come, Sir, you muſt mend a bad Supper with 
a Glaſs of good Ale; here's King Harry's Health. 

King. With all my Heart. Come, Richard, here's 
King Harry's Health; I hope you are Courtier enough 
to pledge me, are not you ? a ; 

_ Dick. Yes, yes, Sir, I'll drink the King's Health with 
all my Heart. ; 

Margery. Come, Sir, my humble Service to you, and 
much Good may do ye with your poor Supper ; 
wiſh it had been better. ; 

ng 


. 
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King. You need make no Apologies. 
Margery. We are oblig'd to your Goodneſs in excuſing 

our Rudeneſs. | i 
Miller. Prithee, Margery, don't trouble the Gentle- 

man with Compliments. 

Margery. Lord, Huſband, if one had no more Man- 
ners than you, the Gentleman would take us all. for 


Miller. Now I think the more Compliments the leſs 
Manners. 

King. I think ſo too. Compliments in Diſcourſe, I 
believe are like Ceremonies in Religion ; the one has 
deſtroyed all true Piety, and the other all Sincerity and 


ke Then a Fig for all Ceremony and Compli- 

ments too : give us thy Hand ; and let us drink and be 

merry. 

King. Right, honeſt, Miller, let us drink and be mer- 

ry. Come have you got cer a good Song. | 
Miller. Ah! my finging Days are over, but my Man 
o has got an excellent one; and if you have a Mind to 

it, III call him in. 

King. With all my Heart. 
Milk. Toe ! 


Enter Jos. 


Miller. Come, Joe, drink Boy; I have promig'd 
_ Gentleman that you ſhall ſing him your laſt new 

ng. | ON 04 
ve. Well, Maſter, if you have promig' it him, he 
have it. 


8 O N G. 


I. 
How happy a State does the Miller poſſeſs ? 
Who wou'd be no greater, nor fears to be leſs ; 
On his Mill and himſelf he depends for Support, 
Which is better than ſerwilely cringing at Court. 
| B 3 
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What the he all dufly and tubiten d does x 

The more he's bepowder'd, the more like a 2 ; 

A Chwn in this Dreſs may be honefter far 

| Than a Courtier who firuts in his Garter and Star. 


HI. 


The' his Hands are fo daub'd they're not fit to be feen, 
The Hands of his Betters are not very "oh ; 

A Palm more polite may as dirtily deal; 

Gold, in Handling, will flick to the Fingers like Meal. 


IV. 
What if, when a Pudding 


for Dinner he lacks, 

He cribs, without Scruple, from other Men's Sacks ; 
In this of right noble Examples he brags, 
bo borrows as freely from other Men's Bags. 


V. 


Or ft ould he endeavour to heap an Eſtate, 

In this he wou'd mimick the Tools of the State ; 
Whoſe Aim is alone their own Coffers to fill, 
A, all bis Concern's to bring Grift to bis Mill. 


VL 


He eats tuben he's hungry, he drinks when he's dry, 
And down when he's weary contented does lie ; 
Then riſes up chearful to work and to ing: 

If ſo happy a Miller, then who'd be a King ? 


Miller. There's a Song for you. 
King. He ſhould go fing this at Court, I think. 
Dick. I believe, it he's wiſe, he will chuſe to ſtay at 
Home tho”. | 
Enter 


MILLER of Mansfield. 19 
| Enter PRG. 


Miller. What Wind blew you hi — You have 
a good Share of Impudence, or you aſham'd to 
Appt Fans ang Fen, methinks. 

Peggy. Ad 1 am, indeed, de ene 
| pudent. 2 

Dick. Dear Father, ſuſpend your Anger for 
ſent ; that ſhe is here now is yy my Dire&tion, and to do 
me Juſtice. 

Peggy- To do that is all that is now in my Power ; for 
as to myſelf, I am ruin'd paſt A] my Charac- 
ter, my Virtue, my Peace, are dy am abandoned 
2 ns hr "0075 41808 favs eld, nnd experts ts 
Mi 

King. — — 


rn — 


redre 


Peggy. That you may learn from him whom I have 
wrong'd ; bur as for me, Shame will not let me ſpeak, or 
gy ry [Exit. 

28 oy 


pretty. 

once thought her an A 
. wang Prog and did believe her 
the fame for me: but a young — 
bourhood happening to ſee her, her Vouth and blooming 
Beauty preſently ſtruck his Fancy; a — 
were immediately employ'd to debauch and ruin her. 
But all his Arts were vain ; not even the Promiſe of mak- 
ing her his Wife, could prevail upon her: in a little 


Tune he found out her Love to me, and, imagining this 
to be the Cauſe of her Refuſal, he, by org Lovers 
and feign'd Stories, contriv'd to make e I was 


upon the Point of Marriage with another Woman. Poſ- 
ſeſs d with this Opinion, the, in a Rage, writes me Word, 
never to fee her more; and, in Revenge, conſented to 
ber own undoing. Not contented with this, nor eaſy 
while I was ſo near her, he brib'd one of his caſt off 
Miſtreſſes to ſwear a Child to me, which the did: this 


20 The KING and the 
was the Occaſion of my leaving my*Friends, and flying 


8 
ſhe propoſe to do ſtice ? 
Dal. 1 


be made a Jeſt of. 


© CO, 1 t to 


be thocking to Humanity, furely deſerve not the Name 
eat Men. 


Dick. What do you think of it, Sir? If belong 
to the _ you, perhaps, any aw Gd of the 


Ny. if 1 can judge of his T at all, I 
* not ſuffer the greateſt N in his 


8 Well, Lenders yes t your Deſign in 

Execution. Tis my Opinion the 10 would not only 

hear your Complaint, but redreſs your 
Miller. I with it may prove fo. 


Enter the KxEYERS, leading in the CourTiERs. 


Firſt Keeper. Hola! Cockle ! Where are ye? Why, 
Mas, we have nabb'd a Pack of Rogues here juſt in the 
King. Ha, ha, ba! What, turn'd Highwaymen, my 
Lords? or Deer- ſtealers? 
Firſt Courtier. I am very to find your Ma in 
Health and Safety. * 5 — 
Second Cnurtier. We have run thro' a eat many 


Perils and Dangers to-night ; but the Joy of | ing your 
Majeity 


Sues ew Rig cies 


ö 
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Miller and Dick. What! is this the King ? 
Wop be 4 ey 
y Lord Lurewell. 
_—_— our Majeſty {ty does me Honour. 
King. Yes, my rr = 


_ onour has been highly wrong 


Lure tuell. Wrong d, my Liege 
King. I hope fo, my Lord for 1 would bis believe 
you can't be guilty of Bſeneſs and Treach 


8 188 me ſo. 
What dares this Villain 


Dick. 1 am not Cited, as Led 12 
Truth at any Time. 

Lure well. Whatever ſtains my Honour muſt be falſe. 

King renn 
not knowing w was, um'd to 
ſhip, not ny with great ke 19 mice bur al 
with ruining an innocent Virgin whom he lov'd, and who 
was to have been his Wife ; which, if true, were baſe 
and treacherous ; but I know tis falſe, and therefore leave 
it to your Lordſhip to ſay what Puniſhment I ſhall inflict 
upon him, for the Injury done to your Honour. 

Lurewell. I thank your Majeſty. I will not be ſevere ; 


he ſhall only aſk my Pardon, and to-morrow Morning 


de oblig d to marry the Creature he has traducd me 


= 


King. This is mild. Well, you hear your Sentence. 
Majeſty? May I not have Leave to ſpeak before your 
Far 


"What canſt thou fay ? 
— 


If I had your Majeſty's Permiſſion, I believe I 
have certain Witneſſes which will undeniably yore the 
Truth of all I have accus'd his Lordſhip of. 

Produce them. 

E 


Peggy ! 
05 
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Enter Pzccv. 


King. Do you know this Woman, my Lord? 
. Curewell. I know her, pleaſe your Majeſty, by Sight; 
| ſhe is a Tenant's Daughter. 


Peggy. [Afide.] Majeſty ! What, is this the King? 
p ] Majeſty is King 


King. Have you no particular Acquaintance with her ? 
18 Hum I have not ſeen her theſe ſeveral 


Dick. True, my Lord; and that is part of your Accu- 
ſation; for, I believe, I have ſome Letters which will 


prove your Lordſhip once had a more particular Acquain- 


wage to her, full of the tendereſt and moſt folemn 
Proteſtations of Love and Conſtancy; here is another 
which will inform your Majeſty of the Pains he took to 
ruin her ; there is an abſolute Promiſe of Marriage before 
he could wa og it. , 3 TAN 
_ - King. What , my Lord, are r Hand 

Lurewell. I be eve, pleaſe your Majeſty, f might have 
a little Affair of Gallantry with the Girl ſome time ago. 

King. It was a little Affair, my Lord; a mean Affair; 
and what you call Gallantry, I call Infamy. Do you 
think, my Lord, that Greatneſs gives a SanCtion to 
Wickedneſs ? Or that it is the Prerogative of Lords to be 
unjuſt and inhumane? You remember the Sentence which 
yourſelf pronounc'd upon this innocent Man ; you cannot 
think it hard that it ſhould paſs on you who are guilty. 

Lurewell. J hope your Majeſty will conſider my Rank, 
and not oblige me to marry her. 

King. Your Rank? my Lord. Greatneſs that ſtoops 
to Actions baſe and low, deſerts its Rank, and pulls its 
Honours down. What makes your Lordſhip great ? Is it 
your gilded Equipage and Dreſs? Then put it on your 
meaneſt Slave, and he's as great as you. Is it your Riches 
or Eftate? The Villain that ſhould ptunder = of all, 
would then be as great as you. No, my Lord, he that acts 
greatly, is the true great I therefore think you 
ought, in Juſtice, to marry her you thus have * 

| 0 


tance with her. Here is one of the firft his Lordſhip 
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Peggy. Let my Tears thank your Majeſty. But alas ! 


I am afraid to marry Ad your Land? that would only 


ive him Power to uſe me worſe, and ſtill encreaſe my 
Milery : [ therefore beg your Majeſty will not command 
King. Riſe then, and hear me: My 


kow low the greateſt Nobleman may . 


generous Actions. Here is, ere by der our own Ha 


him to do it. 


— ap 
Woman, 


abſolute Promiſe of 
which, from a thorough Kaos . bf nworthi- 


neſs, he has prudent ly pony deny be I 
ſhall therefore not inſiſt upon it: but I command 


upon Pain of my Diſpleaſure, immediately to 


her three hundred Pounds a Year. 


Peggy. Heaven reward your Majeſty's Goodneſs. 
Tis too much for me; but if your Majeſty thinks fit, let 
it be ſettled upon this much-injur'd Man, to make ſome 
Satisfaction for the Wrongs which have been done him. 


As to myſelf, I only ht to clear the Innocence of 
got ph, 1 an age x He 2 
and die forgi 

Dick. This A& of Virtue cancels all paſt 


8 come to my Arms, and be as dear as ever. 
You cannot ſure forgive me! 
2 I do, and ſtill will make you mine. 
122 O! why, did I ever wrong fuch generous 
ve 

Dick. Talk no more of it. Here let us kneel, and 
thank the Goodneſs which has made us bleſt. 

King. May you be happy. 

Miller. ¶ Kneels] After I have ſeen ſo much of your 
Majeſty” 4 —_— I cannot deſpair of Pardon even for 
the ro your Majeſty received from me. 

. Ber King _ his Sword, the Miller is 9 


and riſes up, thinking be was going to kill him. 
What have I done that I ſhould loſe my Life? 


King. Kneel without Fear. No, my good Hoſt, fo 
far are 1 from having any thing to pardon, that I am 
much your Debtor. - I cannot think but ſo good and ho- 
. a Man will make a worthy and honourable Knight; 

riſe up, Sir Jobn Cockle : And, to ſupport your _ 
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and in ſome ſort requite the Pleaſure you have done us, a 
thouſand Marks a Year ſhall be your Revenue. 
Miller. Your Majeſty's Bounty 


Warth, in whatever State, is ſure a Prize, 
Which Kings, of all Men, ought not to deſpiſe ; 
By ſelfiſh Sy nts ſo cloſe befieg'd, 

'Tis by mere Chance a worthy Man's oblig'd : 
But , to every Courtier be it known, 
Virtue ſhall find Protection from the Throne. 


F I N 1 S. 


